——

= ————.

THE OGDEN

STANDARD

- " w
—— Y e g

* £ 3

(Copyrigbt. 1610, by the New York Herald Co
IVE
Southbern town, and went to New York to earn
my own living

Al rights regarved.)

years azo I left Fayettesville, a small

I was forced

financial

not this Lhe

no

to do throngh
circmmstances I bod
great talent of which T was loath to deprive the world
for do think |1
nor had 1
bition to better mankind or to make life more beau
tiful for the downtrodden masses.

the light ‘of the Nnow

that I left home the
wanted most of all ¢o be free—just to live my own

stress of

As an excuse coming, I nol ever

dreamed of bhecoming famous a4 great am-
things in
think

becanse |

Recing

knowledge 1

POSSEess, 1

and went 1o city

life in my own way; Lo assert wmys=elf as an individual
free to think aod act as I pleased

In a small town where one has been born and

bred only a genins way so assert himself, and even a
light that a
matter for
but

genlus Is regavded somewhat in the

haunted hovse is looked upon—as o un-

canny speculation: something that attracts at

the same Ltime repels, and is, unconditionally and out

of a vast ignorance, condemnoed

But I was not a genlus—I was only an ordinary

sort of a girl. 1 had grown to womanhbood (1 was
then twenty) and possessed a woman's power Lo
think and judge for myself; but to Fayettesville |

¢hild
big-eved, thin-Jegged Httle girl in pinafore and braids
was all too freshly green in the memory of the town's
skirts long
down to a more discreet length and my hair dope in

was still a The recollection of a pale-faced,

peaple, and though my were since et

a remaikable imitation of a vogue head dress (artlat
unkonown, Gad rest his soully, vet, despite this fact,

the for
vouchsafed me

nearest approach

their

to respect wais

to

my yenrs

in allusjon as “Al Prue's
oldest girl”

Now there is no such thing as reserve in Faveftes-
ville

private life belongs to the community at large, the in-

It Is au unwritten law there that each family’s

udents thereof furnishing a common fand of interest,
and it I1s the duty of each citizen to provide what in-
Hdent he can that e may thereby lzhten the days of
s fellow man.
Things were just like that at home, too, only more
I'here of In the family
mother and three girls, besides myself. 1 had an older
brother, but that time wandering
where over the earth. No onée ever spoke of him

~) were  six us futher,

he was alt Some-
he
wis the onfeast becnuse he had gotten into some sort
of trouble (I never knew just what), and father was
awfully bitter about It. The general verdlct against
him In Fayettesville was that he was no good, Mother
grieved in sllence, but T envied him.

IFFor instance, T could not go for a walk on a Sunday
spring worning because I must go to chupeh with the
family. :

It was improper to have a lght In the parlor after
ten o'clock at night and Immoral
with a man after eleven

He was free!

to be seen ou the
Stroedct

I had to darn stockings for the family hecause |
happened to be the oldest girl.  Mather had been the
had darned stockings for her
I Joathed to darn, and It hurt my
eyes, too—hut If T sald anything about it there were

oldest girl, and she

wother's family.

pleasant allusions to the fact that I managed to get
through a povel without any serious injury to my
eveslght

The Rebellion.

1 was willing to work, but ! wanted
I wanted 1o
be free 1o grow Just as a young tree grows, according

I wasn't lazy
to do my work in joy, not in drudgery,
to the law of its own nature. I wanted (o gel away
fromn restrictions that bound me like chains,

I aid think of all these things then,
felt and silentlyv resentedd and finally rebelled openly
and declured for Independence, It came about this
The summer of 19— was intensely hot and an
epldemic of slow fever swept Fayvettesville, Mother
and two of the children were stricken with If.  That
meant o summer of nursing with the houschold topsy-
turvy and every one's nerves on edge

Oh. those H»n;:. hat, sultry days! Gray walls geemed
o loom up about me and shot out the world where
there was sunshine and joy and life.

I was resentful of my own mother's 1liness—that
was an ugly phase of my nature, grown up out of
the surrounding me—for I loved my
mother tenderly, But stronger even than my love
tor her was the desire for freedom. She was a link
T the chain that bound me, and 1 wanted to be free

Of all the days to be lived through Sunday seemed

An added gloom of awful piety settled
1 could not be spared to go to church, but
father went becnuse he bad not missed service in
Mr. Mathews came over always
In the afternoon after Bible clags and at on the porch.
He never failed to remind us that iliness wds a pun-
Ishment for sin,

During those davs 1 almost grew fo hate that poor
old man, and at the glght of him wabblipg up the path
1 have fed to mother's room, pretending there was

need of me there, and felt a secret joy in thus decelv-
g him,

not 1 only

way

conditions

the worst
pon us,

twenty-six vears

Toward the end of summer the il were free of
fever, but mather, particularly, was slow to gain her
strength.  She required constant care nnd attention.
Yather bad suffered under the nervous strain, and
fien became unreasonable and frritable.

= It was at this stage that a [etter eame from my
srother, who had found work In a minjog camp
«mewhere in Nevada He was making money and

returned a certain amount that father
him five vears Lefore Along with the
a lttle gift for mother

He knew nothing of the illness and tronble we had

had lent

letter he sent

to

endured, and he meant o do only what was fafr, but
somehow the return of the money coming just when
It did seemed o Infuriate father
cruel
check and the little gift

He was more than
unreasonable—he unjust
turned he

out

wias nnd for he re-
for mother with-
even showing It to her

T think that 1t was this act of father's that aroused
me to a conscloneness of the that
within my heart. By what right did he deny (o
mother what was hers? What right had he to forbid me
Why did I not tell her,

To
of injustice and

revolt was seeth-

Ing

to speak the truth to mother?
since 1T felt that
menlt wns now

she should know? my resent-
added o deep senss
of wrong

So the days wore on, one like another, excepl Sien-
only for the fact that I had

out of the habit of golng o ehurch, The others

day, which was worse
got
went, while T stayed with mother,

We had
been before, Mother wias beginning to tell me secrets
of her real life.

grew closer to each olher than we ever

She had, it seemed, nlwavs longed

to travel the wide warld,

to go over bu! of courge
that had never heen possible, she had married s
voung. Then there had been the children and her
dutles to keep her at home But 1 mast not think
she was complaloing—Indeed, no! She had been &

bappy and very blessed in her hashband and children

Illness and Sin.

1. too, Ittle
She knew something of my aversion for Mr. Mathews

on my side had made confldences
and we had actually laughed together over llness he
This
Wi at ench
other and smile when he turned In at our gile,

One Sunday

ing a punishment for sin, however, was an

immense secret herween us would look

afrernoon mother and | alone

on the poreh and at the appointed hour of visitation,

were

though there were (lmes whep |1
ache rather than go out with him,

The Taste of Freedom.

One afterncon in early Octeber we had been for o
wilk In the country. 1t was beautiful out of doors;
the leaves were rich with color: the alr cool nnd rresh
and everything had sueh @ full-to-the-bri look.  The
Little Minfster had been talking to e about Hfe in
the West and the splendid freedom of It and 1 feit
thrilled We had seemed that afternoon ke good
comrmdes who understood without many words. Tho
current of our sepnriate thoughts had merged Into one
stream—a happy, laughing little stream that eap along
merrtly—a glint of romance touchlug It Into joyous (£

Then Just a snag of chance changed the current and
the lttle strenm swerved and again was swallowed by
the waters of the deadly commonplace.

A« we turned into the court house square there, in
full view from where we were, stood Farmer Green's
havstack. That haystack marked the limit of town,
It seemed to say, “So far and no further.” Stolid it

pretended a head-

ay

\\\\

lo! instead of old Mr. Mathews
the path

tered up to smooth her hair,

there appeared a
Maother's tut-
“That's Mr. Mathews'
she whispered
with much

but his
that are old from childhoocd and would not, 1 knew,
appear any older for years to come,

stranger cowing up band

Young assistant.’

I observed him renl interest, 1 dave

say he wins voung, wias one of those faces

He was pale and wore glasses, and his shoulders
little as he walked. RBut then
flower in his buttonhole, and he was not Mr.
Mathews! He was a stranger, something out of the
ordinary; a llght breaking the gray wonotony of the
every day, 1 felt curlously thrilled ag 1 rose tospeet

stooped o he wore,

Loo, @

bim

“Dr, Mathews is ill," he told mother, and le
had asked the privilege of coming instend

I was disappointed in his volee; it lacked some-

thing. but he was very nice. He talked pleasantly
and he laughed, actually laughed twice. Eyvideutly

he did not think that Hlness was a pundshment for
sin.  He told us about hils life West, where he
had gone one year for his health, and aboyt his ex-
perlences in a mining camp, all about the life and the
rough, hig hearted miners,

I liked that and was terribly interested uutil 1 hap-
pened to glance at mother. who hod grown gulte pule
He saw it too (he was quick that way), aud thought,
no doubt, that he had tired her, so he rose to B,

Mother made him promise to come ngain.  She
lked bim, too, and as he went away mother waulched
him oot of slght. She appeared wistful.

“He's been about a good deal, 1 suppose,’
and slghed,

And then 1 knew why she had grown pale.
was thinking of my brother, the outcnst
bered the gift and my heart smwote me. Why did |
not tell her? Why? Was 1 afrpld? Afrald of
what? 1 had never disobeyed rfather wilfully, but
now father was In the wrong. It would have hean
a simple enough thing to have sald:—"Ile sent you u
gIft and father returned 1t." Yet I kept sllent,

In a few moments father and the children came
In at the gate. They had seen our visitor leave, |t
was then one of the glrls dubbed him *“The Litile
Minister.”  And the name sulted him perfectly.

He came every Sunday afler that, and then he
began coming now and then durlug the week. Oof
course the children teased, but he always asked for
everybody. I did not know whether I liked him or
not.  Sowetimes 1 did, and then agaln he Just seemed
to merge into the geperal grayness of things

Autumn came. Feople bhegan to talk about “The
Little Minlster's” belng In love with me,

Mother and fatber were pleased (I could see that),
and 1 hezan to regard him with a proprietary alr,

oul

she sold,

She
I remen-

“Then the train started in earnest,
and I left them all behind.”

stood, complacent and uneompromising.  The sight of
it ronsed all the old regsentment against the shut-lu-ness
of my life

Then that stupld, stupid man also notieed the bhay-
stack and this Is what he sald:—

“Do you know, I think that there is something
quaint about stunding In the heart of town and seelng
a4 baystack

Qunint! Ye gods! If he had only said anything but
that it was quaint!

An unreascnableness equal to my farher's seized me,
I looked at him. Ills glasses vexed me. I dld not like
the pale color of his halr, I had never noticed before
how thin It was. Aud his bands! Whatl au unhealthy
pallor they had!

All the thrill had left me!

“You llke a small town, don't you?' I asked, and
my volee sonnded like a tack hammer striking brass.

He was ficking the heads off the weeds with his
cane and did not look at e, but his face grew a
maodest pink.

“I do llke It—yes—I could—that is,
stammered.,

And It came to me with the swiftness of lghtning.
He was sabout to propose, I had a vislon of my-
gelf In the rectory where I cotld see the guaint hay-
stack from the east window. I would grow middle
aged and fat, and he would become thin aud hald,
and mv eldest daughter would darn slockings be-
ecavse 1 had darned when I was yvoung,

I"“—— he

EAVES

I saw him content, absurdly content, to live so
Oh! maybe it was nervonsness, 1 do not know
but T lpughed. 1 laughed and he knew that

that he was proposing, At first he was hopt, ther

anzrey, and I couldn’t explain: there wasn't anvthing

I Knew A

o

HOME

that the Little Minister no longer ¢
but =he forbore comment.

pickage came
1 dressed (o mother
Nevalla

ame to the home—
one day through the mail ad
It was from u mining camp It
One of the men who had been my brother's

to explain that he would understand We walked friencs had catt 5 i
) { rete alked ! I zathered bis few belongingzs s .
home in sitence and he left we at the gate thein o mother F A Nd"iash
[ stoad and watehed hin: merge nto the (willeht In the packaze wWas a balf completed letier to me
grayness and then I went on (o the honse.  Father WTUEHh soon after be had left home. When I read 1
wos standing on the porely alone. | <aw that some the meaning of the words rose up like a flame hefor
thing was wrong, His face was white and be was MY eyes, clearing away the mists and showing e
reading a telegram. 1 tan to him. e canght my POW (hings stood for me,
arm ke a vise Just llll'.ll mother came out on Couragc to Go.
Lthe poreh She read father's face and caught sight The lette i “
of the telegram befors be conld hide i > ' ‘.r T > “ Wish that you were here witl
She went to him swiftly,  “What fs 119 ghe e oo pomd Hke it. 1 feel so free. We got con
whispered “What Is 1t?" and then before he conld |‘|": ']r' .|| ...l\hr-‘.'f‘ ul.‘n, nu'.\" ﬂ-llll they call me ‘Mister
veply, she gaid, T know-—Iit is oy boy—he is dead." 1 ._;;llji ‘ “‘ .”:‘ ;_‘.’“ Ll‘;\‘\ :“lk of belng ealled *kid' ali
& A : ' s M r's going to be pr | “
FPather seenied dozed—unable (o speak, 1 knew I ot 5, AL

that he tried to prevent mothee's seelng the telegram
“Give it

to save her from pain, bul
o me,”

when she said,
something o hed volce mgade bim comply.

— —

folded the letter and held It tight in m¥ hand
The touch of it gave me courage, and then I wend
down to father and mother  They looked up at me
when I entered the room.
Maother smiled and held out her hand.
her and took it She had been orying
to father ’
“1 have decided to go awav and earn my own liv-
Ing.” T sald bluntly, and that Is not the way T had
meant to pot It, bur the words came of thﬂmae'h'es,
Father did not reply, and mother's clasp tightened
on my hand 2
“I'm not golng to marry,” 1 went on, "I don't wanf
to morry. I'm old enough to work, and I want to be
free. I want to work for my own living.”

[ went to
Then T turned

I

—_—

I thought of the gift. When she had read the mes-
sage, she grew still and white.  After a little she
sald in o volee that sonnded lke an echo:—"My llttle
Loy, my own little bey.  He took his own life; he took
his own life:"”

Then her foce twisted In sudden agony. and she

ervfed out In anguish:—'0Oh, God! I could bear it

If only he had sent me some word—me. bis mother.”
I did not glve my father a chance to make his .

confession—his atonement, The truth that had so
long cried out in my heart for utterance burst from
my ps.

“He did send you n message—i gifl—but father
wonld not let you see it; he sent it boek.”

Motber looked at me as If I bad been mad; then,
when she began to comprehend, she turned to father

I hope I may never again see such a lodk of .~!huu.m
upen any human face as was written on father's
I eould have cried out in pity for him. And mu(l.wr
siw and understood,  She did & bheautiful thh‘\:; .~th,-
went to him and took his hands i.n her own. It was
n mistake, dear,” ~I|T s'.qldtl “We have done him &

wrong—our lttle boy.”

gro\nr:d ‘lr;u:-u“ then that she had forgiven him  She
and father against all else! T erept away unnoticed,

A« the davs went hy mother noticed, of course;

AL
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Masrnidy o

When T had finished speaking the silence was aw
ful. Then father sald gently:—

“You don’t have ta do that, my child.”

“Oh, but I want to work!" 1 ecried eageriy. “Do
yon not see? To depend on just myself. 1 wanl
to be free. I want to go away from here and earn
my own living."

I was hurting them. I knew that; for now 1 was
no longer an |odividuality, but just thelr little girl
who wanted fo go away from them. T was burt
fng them and I was hurting myself too, but 1 could
not help it. 1 knew that I would go in spite of
evervthing, Papther must have seen this in my face,

“What will you do, child? Where do yon wani
to go?" he asked me.

My heart sang wlith victory,
me 40 New York 1 will fod work,” 1 ceried.
Is plenty of work ifn a big city!”

O, the pathos of that sanguine ery out of suck
Ignorance as mine!

But in the end I won, and it was agreed that !
should go. Father was to send me to New York
with enough money for one month’s board. 1 would
take no wiore. I left bhome one dreary November duy,
It was mlstlng rain, so [ sald goodby to mother
and the childeen ar home. Father took me to the
station. He was very quiet and I could not thiuk
of anything to say,

Father put me on the trajn and asked me four
times if I had my ticket and the bourding house nd-
dress (one I had obtained from a young girl milliner
in town who had llved there). When the train started
he kissed me twice and told me (o be sure fo wire
+ when 1 got there.

I waved as far as [ could see him.  Then the frain
started in earnest. and 1 left them all behind—father,
mother. the children and friends. The Little Minis-
ter, aud, last of all, Farmer Greén's haystack, looking
ruther glim In the misty gloow, all left bebind, and
pow  what Iny beyond?

There was I with the train rushing me on through

darkness—on to what?
“"':'lg:»ulnfuf" eried wmy  wilful  heart, “¥reedom!
The right to measure your strength against the
strongzth of man, (o fight your own fight. to live your

own;life." I wished to work that,

And that wag the answer.
1 mlght be self-supporting; to be sel!-supporg‘ug

t
meant independence and independence mean
dom. 1 wanted, above all things else, to be free. Tﬁ}t
is why I left Fa‘yeuerllln and went to New York.

“If you will send
‘“There
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